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Before the Expiration of thy time. 

In brauing armes againrt my Soucraigne. 

Bui, As I was bamflit, I was baniiht Herford , 

But as I come, Icome fotLancafter ; 

And noble V nckle, I befeech your grace 
Looke on my wrongs with an indifferent eye : 

You are my Fatherj or me thinks inyou 
1 fee old Gam t aluie. Oh then Father, 

Will you permit that 1 lhall (land condemn'd 
A wandering Vagabond, my rights and royalties 
1 luck t from my Armes perforce, and giuen away 
To Vpftart Vnthnfts ? wherefore was 1 borne? 
if that my Coolin King, be King of England, ’ 

It mu it begrauntedlam Duke ofLancafter.- 
I 01 * * * * * ! haue a Sonne, <iAumerle } my noble Goofim 
Hadyou fir ft died, and he beene thus trod downe, 

He iliouldhaue found his Vnckle Gaunt* Father, 

1 o rouzehis wrongs, and chafe themtothe Bay, 

1 am denied tofue ujy liuerie heere, 7 

^ n ^/ e i tm ^^ etters P atents giue meleaue. 

My fathers goods are all di (fram'd andfold. 

And thefe, and all, are all amide employed. 
Whatwouldyou hauemedoe? I am a Subieft, 

And I challenge Law ; Atturniesaredenide me. 

And therefore perfonally Ilaymyclaime 
To my inheritance of free defcent 

i T » ' ? bl£ D “ kc l>a.h been too much abufifc 
RoQe. It (lands your Grace vpon, to do him right. 
mil° Baft men by his endowments are made great. 

T y° r \' Eordsof England, let me tellyou this; - 

I haue had feeling of my Coofins wrongs, 

And laboured all 1 could to dohim right 
Butin this kind, to come in brauing Armes, 

Be his owne earner, and cutout his way, 

To find out right with wrong, itmay not be; 

And you that doabettehim in this kind, 

Chcrifh Rebellion, and areRebels all. 

North. The noble Duke hathfworne,his comraing is 







But for his owne ; and for the Right of that. 

We all haue ftrongly fworne to giue him ayde ; 

And let him ne’re tee ioy that breakes that oath, 

/ York?. Well, well,! fee the illiie of theft Armes; 

3 cannot mend it, I mull needs confeffe, 

Becaufe my power is weake, and all ill left : 

ButifI could, by him that gauemelife, 

* I would attac h you all, and make you ftoope 
Vnto the Soueraigne mercy of the King : 

But (inceIcannot,beitknowne to you, 

1 do remaine as newter ; fofareyou well, 

Vnletfeyou pleafetoenterin the Gaftle, 

And there repofe you for this night.- 
Bui. An offer V nckle that we will accept, 

But we mu ft winne yourGrace to go with vs 
T o Briftcm Caftle, which they fay is held 
By Bujbie, Bagot,*nd their complicies. 

The Caterpillersofthe Common-wealth; 

Which Ihauefworneto weedeandpluckeaway. 

Yorke. It may be I will go with you; but yet ile pauft. 
For I am loth to breake our Countries Lawes r 
Nor friends, nor foes, to me welcomeyou are, 

Things paft redreffe, are now with me paft care. 


Enter Earleof of Salisbury and a Welch Captaine, 

Welch. My Lord of Salisbune, we haue ftaide ten daies* 
And hardly kept our Countrymen together- 
And yet weheare no ridings from the King 
Therefore we willdifperfe ourfelues : farewell, 

Salif Stay yet another day, thou trufty Welchman, 

The King repofeth all his confidence in thee 
wekh. Tis thought the King is dead, we will not (fay 9 
a he Bay-trees in our Countrev all are withered 
And Meteors fright the fixed ftarres ofheauen « 

The pale-fac’d Moonelookes bloody on the earth 

Andleane-look't Pmphetswhifperfearefull change. 

Rich men looke fadde, and Ruffians daunce and l?ape. 

The one in feare to loofe what they enioy, * 
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